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NCE upon a time 
there used to be 
something in the 


world of fashion called the 
Paris Fashion Calendar. 
Year after year the great 
fashion-makers designed 
their new dresses for the new 
seasons, added the last frills 
and furbelows, and gathered 
their model girls together. 
They took their place in the 


beginning of 1968 saw curls, 
culottes, dandy black velvet 
and thigh-high smocks or 
tents for dancing; the 
“french” trouser and mi 
shetland sweater look for 
week-ending; capes and 
bright raincoats for swinging 
in the rain. 

The new fashions bred 
their own minor revolutions, 
dictated by the revolution- 


quick even for the young at 
heart, In came a compromise, 
and “anything goes'—mini, 
maxi, covered up or brazenly 
bare, you couldn't be out of 
fashion because everything 
was in. 

Minis became so short 
that something was needed 
just to keep rheumatism at 
bay. Culottes had a bumpy 
start on the scene; they came 
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queens of that day. Spikey 
mascara, lashings of lashes, 
bunches of curls. In '38 
contrasts were sharp; today 
they are re-vamped, but with 
more subtlety. 

So lips went cupid-bow, as 
Marlene Dietrich wore them, 
but with much more colour 
and lots and lots of gloss. 
Complexions went pale, but 
shapers were used for 


natural fragility. Eyes were 
lashed like Garbo's but dove- 
grey shadow went on the lids, 
with white to highlight. 

Dress-wise, the Thirties 
Look could be summed up 
with belts on the natural 
waist; lots of buttons— 
strictly tailored or softly 
self-covered, sometimes 
fastening with rouleau loops; 
skirts swinging from hip- 
hugging, stitched ~~ down 
pleats, or cut with droopy 
bias flare; fine body-draping 
fabrics like wool jersey, crepe 
and chiffon, faded or sludgy 
colours. 

They liked exaggerations 
in the thirties and whatever 
the girls of the sixties like, 
it's certainly an exaggera- 
tion. So back came dramatic 
floppy hats, swathes of 
pearls, jet, choker beads. 
Gardenias or butterfly 
brooches replaced message 


badges and the new high 
heel was thick but less 
clumpy than it was thirty 
years ago. 

Belts, bringing _ into 
fashion the clinched-in waist, 
gave a vital new look to the 
mini-movement. Big, beauti- 
ful belts, buckled or but- 
toned, clinched the move to 
femininity which begun when 
skinny sweaters stretched to 


dresses and tenty shapes 
narrowed to the body. 

The “more historic than 
the Thirties Look" showed 
itself in little dresses with 
white collars and white cuffs; 
dresses fitted on the waist 
and gathered out; fitted 
coats slightly flared with 
little capes attached; leg-of- 
mutton puff-sleeve tented 
coats with Peter Pan high- 
necks. 


With every girl her own 
fashion expert, wearing the 
clothes she wants to wear at 
the price she can afford, 
Paris, once the unchallenged 
headquarters of the fashion 
world, continues to plod 
along turning out vastly 
expensive clobber. 

Js there any point to it? 

The answer, believe it or 
not, is yes. 

For Paris is still good for 


ideas—and ideas are the life- 
blood of fashion. Some 
beautiful clothes still come 
from Paris, whose resources, 
such as priceless fabrics, 
super cutters and finishers, 
are still no legend. It is the 
know-how to turn what Paris 
does into a ring-a-ding five- 
guinea copy that is now 
essentially British —and 
these two facts put together 
help to make the British girl 
the best-dressed and most 
exciting girl in the world. 

The 64,000 dollar question 
remains: what will happen 
next? Will the — whirling 
revolution begun here in 
Britain fizzle out, leaving 
fashion to go strait-laced 
and predictable again? Or 
will the girls of Britain 
continue to set the pace 
through another exciting 
year? 

The only people who can 
answer that are—the girls of 
Britain! 
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This party-time apron is ex- 
tremely easy to make. All you 
need is a piece of plastic sheet 
ing the size of the dimensions 
shown, some pieces of felt, 
coloured ribbon, scissors, some 
raffia, a tube of all-purpose 
adhesive and a tube of rubber 
solution. 

Follow the dimensions on the 
diagram or change them if you 
want a larger or smaller apron. 
Use clear or coloured plastic for 
the apron itself and contrasting 
coloured felt for the clown. 


The clown should be 9 inches 
high from his chin to the top of 
his hat, leaving 4 inches for the 
zigzag lines below his chin. 

Make the face, features, hat 
and the zigzag lines ‘from 
coloured strips of felt which can 
be effectively shaded with col- 
oured felt pens if you like. The 
hat decoration is a piece of 
coloured ribbon gathered in 
loops. The clown's side-whiskers 
are of raffia. 

Attach the felt pieces to each 
other and the raffia to the felt 
with all-purpose _ adhesive; 
attach the completed clown and 
the zigzag lines to the plastic 
apron with rubber solution. 

Make the ribbons to tie the 
apron from a strip of plastic 
about 30 inches long by 2 inches 
wide ; then cut in two lengthwise, 
so that you have two strips 
30 inches long and 1 inch wide. 
Turn over 1 inch of the end of 
each ribbon and stick down with 
all-purpose adhesive, place them 
in the centre at the top of the 
apron and stick in position. Cut 
a swallow-tail at each end of the 
two ribbons and your apron is 
complete. 
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COCONUT SHAPES 


Ingredients 
6 oz. desiccated coconut 


Utensils 
Wooden spoon 


4 tablespoons condensed milk Mixing bowl 
12 02. icing sugar, sieved Plate 

Pastry shapes 
Bread-board 


1 drop of cochineal 


Mix the coconut and icing sugar together, then 
stir in the condensed milk and mix them until it 
becomes stiff. Divide the mix into two parts. 

Pour a very small amount of cochineal into one 
half of the mixture and work it in evenly until it 
becomes pale pink in colour. Shape your portions 
to whatever shape you like. Long bars, square, 
round, diamonds, hearts or anything you wish. 
Repeat with the remaining half of the mixture. 

Sprinkle a plate or a bread-board with icing 
sugar and leave your portions on this until they 
become firm. Then they will be ready for you to 
eat and enjoy. 


RASPBERRY FRUIT POP 


Ingredients Utensils 
raspberry syrup 2 glasses 
orangeade or lemonade tablespoon 
2-3 eating apples knife 


Into the bottom of each glass pour 2 table- 
spoons of raspberry syrup over pieces of chopped 
apple. Top up with orangeade or lemonade. 

Add a touch of chopped mint for flavour if 
desired. 

Stir it very slowly and then it is ready to serve. 
A very refreshing quick drink for you to make. 


CHOCOLATE PEARS 


Ingredients Utensils 

4 Ib, chocolate (milk or plain) Sheet of greaseproof 
2 medium pears, paper 

2 oz. raisins x medium saucepan 


cherries 1 knil 
X potato peeler 


Wash the pears thoroughly, and take the stalks 
off. Dry and peel evenly. Take your potato peeler 
and push it straight through the middle of the 
pear, longways. Turn the peeler round in a circle. 
‘Then take the peeler out and you will find that you 
have removed the core from the pear. 

Now that you have prepared your pears, you 
can start melting the chocolate. Grease the 
saucepan very slightly; break the chocolate into 
small pieces and put it in the saucepan. Heat 
over a medium gas for 5-10 minutes. While you 
are doing this you can place your pears on the 
greaseproof paper and stuff the hollow middle 
with raisins. 

Now that the chocolate has melted take it off 
the gas and spread evenly over the pears. Add a 
glacé cherry to the top and then wait for them to 
cool. 


How do you rate 
as a Kriend? 


Are you a good friend? 
Well, everyone likes to think 
they are. And everyone likes 
to have a good friend to 
confide in. 

How do you rate in the 
friendly stakes? Here is a 
quick quiz to test yourself. 
Read it, answer the questions 
honestly, then check on how 
you made out with the score 
at the end. 


1. You have forgotten the 
birthday of a friend who 
always remembers yours. 
Do you: 

(a) Admit your 
apologise for it? 
(b) Say your card must have 
been lost in the post? 

(c) Say nothing, but buy her 
a particularly nice, if belated 
presents 

. If you saw someone in 
difficulty in the street, 
would you: 

(a) Immediately go to their 
assistance? 

(b) Quicken your. step_ to 
pass them more rapidly? 
(ce) Hang around until some- 
one went to their aid? 

. You have arranged to 
meet a friend. Then a 
more exciting,..appoint- 
ment turns up forthe 
same time. Do you: 

(a) Make an excuse to put 
off your friend until another 
time? 

(6) Tell her you have a more 
exciting appointment and 
Want to cancel your arrange- 
ment? 

(c) Go with her regardless? 

. Your friend wants to get 
into the school netball 
team. You know she has 
no chance at all. Do you: 
(a) Tell her frankly that she 
has no chance? 

(b) Tell her you think she is 
marvellous and“that she 
should be successful? 

(c) Tell her to try, but tell her 
not to be too disappointed 
if she is not chosen? 


fault and 


5. A friend of yours has 
bought you a Christmas 
present. You know what it 
is and how much it cost. 
When you are buying a 
present for her, do you: 
(a) Decide to buy one at 
roughly the same price as 
the one she bought for you? 
(6) Buy one at a little under 
the price of the one she 
bought for you? 

(c) Buy a present for her 
regardless of the oné she 
has bought you? 

. A friend of yours has her 
hair styled in a way which 
you think is totally un- 
suited for her. Would you: 
(a) Tell her so? 

(b) Praise her new hair 
style but Keep your real 
views to yourself? 

(c) Say nothing about it? 

. Suppose you had a new 
record player which had 
just been bought for your 
birthday or for a Christ- 
mas present. After you 
have had it for only two 
days, a friend asks to 
borrow it against your 
will. Would yous 
(a) Say that you are very 
sorry but you don't like 
people borrowing your 
things? 

(b) Let her borrow it will- 
ingly? 

(c) Make up some excuse, 
so that you don't have to let 
her borrow it? 

. Imagine you have bought 
a dress or jumper that a 
friend of yours likes very 
much. She tells you she 
wants exactly the same 
dress for herself. Would 
you: 

(a) Say that it did not suit 
her, so that she wouldn't 
buy it? 

(b) Say go ahead, because 
you didn't really mind? 

(c) Say-that.they didn’t have 
any more left in the shop 
and maybe she oughtsto try 
to buy something»else? 


9. If one of your friends said 
something nasty about 
your best friend, would 
you: 

(a) Take no notice and pass 
it off? 

(b) Say nothing but tell your 
best friend? 

(c) Politely tell the girl to 
stop being rude? 

. If you made a promise to 
do a_ special Chore for 
someone and you really 
didn’t want to do it, 
would you: 

(a) Do it all the same and 
get it over with? 

(6) Do it, but complain about 
it? 

(c)»Not-turn up at all? 


HOW TO SCORE 


Add up to the total number of points vou 
have scored by checking against the score 
card below. Then check your friendship 
rating. 

(= 1 
(=r 
()=3 
@=1 
()=t 
(b)=1 
@=3 
®)=3 
()=1 
(b)=2 


TOP SCORE 


If you scoréd betwee 22-30 then you 
will make a very good friend to lots of 
people. They will enjoy Wourscompany 
because they will thinkyquitegyehrly, thar 
you are loyal, kind andhonest with people. 


NEXT SCORE 


If you scored between 12-21 you make a 
reasonably good friend. You have a few 
faults—but then most good friends have, 
‘so don’t worry too much about that. 


BOTTOM SCORE 


If you scored under 11 you need to 
polish up on your friendship—or be pre- 
pared to barricade yourself against all 
those enemies you must be making! 


parry time is here again—so 
how about a new hair-style 
for that special occasion? 
These two easy-to-do 

styles have been specially 
fashioned by Elida for party- 
going girls. The drawings 

show you how to do them, 

the photographs how they 

look when finished. 


- 


In Style No. 1 you brush through in the 

direction of the set. From a low parting, 

brush a light fringe across the forehead. 

Keeping the rest of the hair as smooth as 

possible, flick the ends forward towards the face and 
secure either side with clips or a bow. 


In Style No. 2 make a short centre 
parting, and brush the front hair into deep 
waves either side of the forehead. Brush 
the side hair over the hand into a ‘page- 
boy’ effect. 

Taking the back-crown section of the 
hair, back-brush lightly, smooth and 


secure with an elastic band. Then 
attach a bow of thick velvet ribbon. 
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Here are two fabuious pictures of Mickey Dolenz. The pictures were 
i @ 
@ . 


Here are two squares drawn inside a circle. 
Can you draw the circle and the two squares 
exactly as they appear here without raising 
your pencil off the paper and without drawing 
over any line a second time? 


taken at Wembley when the Monkees were over here on tour. Look 
carefully at both pictures and you will see that the top one differs 
slightly from the bottom one. There are five differences. Can you 
spot them? 


JANE’S BOX OF CHOCOLATES 


Jane was given a box of chocolates and told 
that she was not to open it until she had 
worked out by arithmetic how many choco- 
lates were in the box. All she had to work on 
was that the number of chocolates in the box 
was less than x00; that if she arranged them 
three in a row there would be one over; if 
four in a row there would be two over; if five 
in a row there would be three over; and if 
six in a row there would be four over. 

Jane worked it out and got the right answer. 
Get a pencil and paper and see if you can doit. 


RIDDLE VERSE 


lam as black as black can be 
And yet I shine. 

My home is deep within the earth 
In darkest mine. 
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CLASS SIX 
STERNDORE 


ASSASSIN’S 


SCHOOLROOM. 
A Quite an ordinary 

schoolroom, except 
that the windows were of 
frosted glass that no one 
could see through. 

Miss Hofman, the blonde- 
haired teacher, sat at an 
everyday sort of desk in 
front of a typical black- 
board, and faced her girls 
—a fair cross-section of the 
sort of girls one would 
expect to find at a Swiss 
finishing school. 

Sue Carradine and 
Debbie Warwick from 
Britain. Marie Chibwe from 
Ghana. Tamara Ivanova 
the Russian, and Kirsten 
Jonsson, the Scandinavian 
form-captain. 

“The last lesson before 
lunch," said Miss Hofman 
evenly, “will begin with a 
demonstration." She lifted 
the lid of her desk, and pulled 
out a small metal object with 
a snub nose, that fitted neatly 
into her hand—a Walther 
P,38 automatic pistol! 

The blast of the gunshot 
slammed round the walls 
of the classroom—cunningly 
soundproofed walls — and 
Miss Hofman casually blew 
aside the small drift of smoke 
from the pistol muzzle. Not 
one of her pupils had made 


26 


a move, and their faces bore 
no trace of surprise. 

“Extremely noisy. Of course 
a silencer could have been 
fitted—but the conventional 
types are so cumbersome for 
a girl to carry around all the 
time. Now, this lesson will 
deal with a mini-silencer that 
has just been developed in 
Czechoslovakia." Miss Hof- 
man screwed an inch-long 
extension into the gun barrel 
and fired again. This time, the 
noise was just a dull thud. 

“| will pass around pamph- 
lets on this silencer, and | 
want you girls to read 
through, and learn exactly 
how the mechanism deadens 
the noise of the shot.” 

Yes, this was an ordinary 
schoolroom . . . but the 
lessons, and the girls who 
had to learn them, were any- 
thing but! This was Class Six, 
Sterndorf, where the daugh- 
ters of International Secret 
Service agents came to learn 
their fathers' profession... to 
learn how to be spies! 


HE girls of Class Six 

stuck pretty much to- 
gether. They had to, for 
it was forbidden to mix 
with girls from other 
classes, who had not the 
slightest idea of what went 


GUN 


on behind the Class Six 
door. But this particular 
lunchtime, Debbie War- 
wick had occasion to leave 
the others and go back to 
the classroom for a book 
she had forgotten. 

As she approached the 
door, normally kept strictly 
locked, and opened only 
by a special key-card, she 
saw to her surprise that it 
was slightly ajar. Cauti- 
ously, Debbie pushed it 
open more and peered 
inside. 

What she saw brought a 
gasp of surprise, for one of 
her form-mates, her back to 
the door, had forced open 
Miss Hofman's desk! Even as 
Debbie watched, the girl took 
out the P.38 pistol with its 
minute silencer, and slipped 
it into her bag... 

Gently, Debbie pulled the 
door to its original position 
and hurried back along the 
corridor to the lunch-hall, 
where Sue Carradine had 
kept a chair free. 

“Didn't you get the book, 
Debbie?" 


“Listen, Sue . . . this is 
important! Irma Metzner was 
in there... and she was 
stealing Miss Hofman’s gun!" 
Debbie spoke close to her 
friend's ear, her voice no 
more than a whisper. ‘Why 
on earth do you think she'd 
want it? And whatever am | 
going to do?” 

“Do?” Sue grinned. ‘Why, 
tell Miss Hofman, of course!" 

“But that's sneaking!" 

Sue scoffed. Don't be soft, 
Debbie! We're in this to 
sneak, aren't we? What's spy- 
ing, if it isn't sneaking?” 

Debbie looked worried. 
“Well, all right then. But will 
you come with me?" 


ISS HOFMAN'S face 
gave nothing away 
when the girls reported to 
her in her study. “We'd 
better find Irma at once.” 
But Irma had gone. There 
was no sign of her either in 
the classroom, in the dor- 
mitory, or in the lunch-hall. 
And wherever she'd gone, 
the gun had gone with her. 
“We must search her 


desk,” said Miss Hofman 
decisively, as she led the 
way back to Class Six. 
“There may be some 
clue...” 

There was. A single sheet 
of letter paper, with the 
words GET REINHOLD 
KOTZE printed on it in 
heavy pencil. 

Miss Hofman drew in her 
breath sharply. ‘Reinhold 
Kotze! The East German 
politician! He's coming to 
Geneva for international talks 
. it's in all the papers!" 
Could... could Irma be 
going to kill him?" Debbie 
looked incredulously at the 
teacher. 

“It looks like it. Irma is from 
East Germany herself. It may 
be that she is involved with 
an anti-government under- 
ground group.” 

“We'd better inform the 
police!" This was Sue. But 
Miss Hofman shook her head. 

“Certainly not. And draw 
attention to this place? Re- 
member the security that 
surrounds Class Six... it is 
always of maximum impor- 


tance! No—Irma is one of our 
girls, so we must take action 
to stop her. Sue and Debbie, 
you will carry out this mission 
as part of your training. | have 
confidence in you.” 

Sue and Debbie could only 
gape in astonishment as Miss 
Hofman dismissed them. “It's 
crazy," breathed Sue. ‘“‘Some- 
thing as vital as an attempted 
assassination . . . and we've 
got to stop it!" 

“There's no point in dis- 
cussing it, Sue. If we've got 
the job, we'd better start 
making a move!" 

In the complete privacy of 
the open hillside behind the 
school, the girls made their 
plans. Information. That was 


the first thing . . . the vital 
thing before they could act. 
From apublictelephone booth 
Sue telephoned the Geneva 
Press Association and found 
out the details of Reinhold 
Kotze's visit. 

“He's coming in by special 
train,” she told Debbie as she 
put the receiver down. “And 
it's due to pass through the 
Sterndorf locality this after- 
noon, at about four o'clock!" 

“Then we can assume that 
Irma's hiding somewhere 
along the railway line," mut- 
tered Debbie. “She'll prob- 
ably stop the train somehow 
and sneak aboard.” 

Sue nodded. “Come on, 
then .. . the sooner we get 


to the main line and Irma, 
the sooner we'll have com- 
pleted our mission!" 


HE two friends had 
painstakingly combed 
every inch of the trackside 
for the two miles between 
Sterndorf station and the 
entrance to the long tunnel 
that took the lines deep 
into the mountains. Plate- 
layers’ huts, empty wagons 
in sidings, inspection-pits 
between the rails. But they 
had found nothing. ‘She 
must have gone into the 
tunnel,” said Debbie. ‘But 
why? She can’t possibly 
stop the train in there... 
“Of course | can't." The 
voice came from the darkness 
just inside the brick-built tun- 
nel mouth. “But | saw you 
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snooping around, and this 
seemed the best place to 
prepare an ambush. No— 
don't make a move! | have 
you covered!" 

Irma Metzner stepped into 
view, a crooked smile on her 
face. Miss Hofman’s gun was 
held firmly in her right hand, 
traversing slowly between 
Sue and Debbie. 

“Sue. Take off your scarf 
and tie Debbie's hands be- 
hind her back. Quickly. And 
tie them tightly. I'll check." 

There was nothing that Sue 
could do but obey. Then she 
stood, helpless, while Irma 
took Debbie's scarf and 
lashed her own hands behind 
her. ‘Now march! Into the 
tunnel!” 

Irma forced the two girls 
fifty yards into the blackness, 
a pocket torch keeping a thin 
beam of light trained on them, 
“And now, my scarf!" Irma 
pulled it from her neck and 
motioned the other two girls 
to lie down. She bound their 
legs together at the ankles, 
so tightly that it was impos- 


sible for them to move. 

“Nothing,” said Irmaas she 
stood over them. “Nothing 
will stop me getting on that 
train." Then she was gone, 
the light snapping out and 
leaving Sue and Debbie in 
pitch blackness, with the 
distant tunnel mouth their 
only view of the outside 
world. 

“Debbie!” Sue's voice was 
an urgent whisper. ‘Can you 
move your body at all? You're 
nearest the rails!” 

“Yes, | can. But why?” 

“Just before Irma's torch 
went out, | saw a set of points 
on the track... they must be 
right beside you! It means 
there's the sharp end of 
a switch-rail within your 
reach..." 

“I get it!" Debbie sounded 
excited. “You mean, if | can 
get my wrists there..." 

The girls panted and 
struggled, awkwardly moving 
themselves closer to the rail- 
way lines. And then Debbie 
found what she was feeling 
for. “Got it! And if you can 
move me just a little further 
along..." 

Now the scarf binding her 
wrists was against the thin 


edge of the switch-rail, and 
furiously, her muscles.scream- 
ing in protest, she began to 
work the fabric against the 
sharp metal... 

It took ages. Time and again 
Debbie told herself it was no 
use. The rubbing seemed to 
have no effect at all. But then, 
at last, she felt the strands of 
the woollen weave begin to 
give! “It's coming! It's almost 
there!” 

With a final, superhuman 
effort, she strained her wrists 
apart, and the frayed fabric 
gave. Within moments, she 
had leaned forward to free 
her ankles from Sue's, and 
then unbound the scarf that 
lashed her friend's wrists. 

Together, the girls sprinted 
for the end of the tunnel. Sue 
glanced at her watch. 

“Four-fifteen! The train's 
due any minute! For pete’s 
sake, Debbie . . . we've no 
idea where Irma is by now! 
She must be tampering with 
signals along the line some- 
where, to stop the train! But 
where?” 

At that moment there came 
a faint humming from the rails 
beside them .. . a metallic 
vibration that made them look 
over their shoulders into the 
tunnel. And then the far-away 
booming ... the roar of an 
oncoming express! 


“Run, Debbie! We've got to 
stop Irma!" 

The two girls stumbled 
along the trackside, con- 
scious of the swelling roar of 
the approaching train. Now it 
grew to a shriek, and the huge 
diesel came bursting out of 
the tunnel behind them, the 
roar of its twin windhorns 
seeming to din mockingly in 
their ears. 

“We've failed!" Debbie 
gripped Sue by the arm. “It's 
passed us, and there's no- 
thing we can do!" 

But then, ahead, they saw 
a signal suddenly switch from 
green to red, and the two- 
coach train squealed its pro- 
test as the brakes jammed on! 


ESIDE the signal, Irma 

crouched in the grass. 
The big diesel locomotive 
drew past her and came 
to a shuddering halt. In 
the same moment, her 
hands tore free the con- 
necting wires she'd folded 
over the signal circuit, and 
the light changed once 
more to green. 

Even as the hiss of 
released air told her the 
brakes were off, she leaped 
from cover and gripped the 
hand-rail of the first coach, 
swinging herself up on to 
the footboard as the train 
slowly began to roll. She 
wrenched open a door and 
fell inside . . . unaware that 
two desperately running 


figures had managed to 
catch hold of the rails of 
the rear coach, hauling 
themselves to safety as the 
train gathered speed... 

Irma stood up, breathing 
heavily. Her hand slipped into 
her pocket and drew out the 
P.38 pistol. Then she began 
to move up the corridor, 
towards the unsuspecting 
figure of the heavy man—an 
obvious bodyguard—leaning 
lazily out of the window. 

It was as Sue and Debbie 
came through from the rear 
coach to the other that they 
saw Irma's fist come crashing 
down on the man’s neck, to 
send him tumbling to the cor- 
tidor floor, senseless! They 
saw the girl wrench open the 
door of the compartment 
behind the man, ‘and step 
inside, her gun levelled... 

“Quickly! For pity’s sake!” 
Sue charged down the sway- 
ing corridor and flung herself 
into the compartment, her 
eyes taking in Irma’s back, 
the thin, bearded man who 
stood suddenly up from the 
corner seat... 

Sue's hand came round 
Irma's neck and jerked the 
girl backwards. Then Debbie 
was at her side, wrenching 
the gun from the girl's 
grasp... 

“Stop! That's enough!" 

The man with the beard 
stepped forward, thrusting 
Sue and Debbie away from 
Irma... and there was 
nothing in his eyes but an 
astonishing twinkle of amuse- 
ment. 

“It's all right," said Rein- 
hold Kotze. “My daughter 
won't hurt me."* 


T was Debbie who found 
her voice first. ‘Your... 
your daughter?” She 
looked blankly from Kotze 
to Irma, and then to Sue. 
“My daughter,’ reiter- 
ated Kotze. ‘You know her 
as Irma Metzner, but Kotze 
is her real name. A point 
of security. She had no 
intention of killing me, for 
she was merely carrying 
out orders. My orders.” 
“I-1 don't understand!" 
Sue stood dumbfounded. 
“You may be interested 
to know that | am on the 


International that 


body 
governs the spy-class at 


Sterndorf,” said Kotze. 
“You must be aware that it 
is entirely non-political.” 

“But that's nonsense,” 
rapped Sue. “If it were true, 
then Miss Hofman would 
have known. She'd have told 
us!" 

Irma stepped forward, to 
lay a hand on Sue's arm. 
“The whole thing was pre- 
arranged," she said. “Il was 
given an assignment... to 
make a mock assassination 
attempt on my father. Then, 
Miss Hofman thought it 
would be a good idea if | 
‘allowed’ someone to see me 


stealing her gun. So you two 
were detailed to try and stop 
me. It was alla test to see how 
well we could carry out our 
missions.” 

Reinhold Kotze smiled. “It 
was a close thing. You might 
have been able to kill me, 
Irma... and, on the other 
hand, the other two might 
have been able to stop you. 
As a contest, | would say it 
was a draw. And now, girls 

. since the train will be 
stopping at Sterndorf to take 
on a mail coach, | suggest 
you prepare to leave. Unless 
you want to miss school and 
come on to Geneva..." 

It was four hours later. The 


Class Six form-room was 
empty, save for three girls. 
Irma, Sue and Debbie. Not 
one of them looked particu- 
larly pleased, for they were in 
detention, laboriously de- 
coding long and uninterest- 
ing documents as_ punish- 
ments. Irma, because her 
assassination attempt had 
been pipped at the post, and 
Sue and Debbie because 
they had allowed themselves 
to be initially captured by 
their quarry. 

“This may not be an ordi- 
nary school," said Debbie 
wearily, “but the punishments 
they hand out seem to be 
awfully familiar...” 
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(PALS COULD 
BE A GIRL’S 
WORST FRIEND 


Pe ae superstitions surround some 
of the précious stones that can be bought at any 
jeweller’s. For instance, it is widely held that an 
engagement fing containing pearls will bring tears to 


the marriage. 


In the Middl@ Ages almost everyone b; 


ved that 


if you wore a ruby it would prevent all eVil thoughts. 


Priests wore rubies as a matter of course. 


People also/ believed that a ruby could kill any 
poisonous reptile that was put in the same vessel 


with it. 


No stone was considered more unlucky than the 


opal. 


Many stories are told about the ill-fate of owners of 
these stones, but perhaps the most curious concerns 
a priceless opal which belonged to Alphonso XII, 


King of Spain} nearly a century ago. 


On his wedding day, Alphonso presented the opal 
set in aring to his wife. Shortly afterwards she died. 
Before the funeral, Alphonso gave the ring to his 


sister, and a few days later she died too. 


The King then gave the ring to his sister-in-law, 


who died three months later. 


Thinking thatthering must be fated, and determined 
to prove otherwise, Alphonso decided to wear it 


himself. A shirt time later, he\died. 


Subsequently the ring came into the possession of 


round the neck of the statue of the Virgin of Almudena 


Ba 9 @ 


the Queen Regent, who, without further ado, hung it 
in Madrid. 


TOFFEE APPLES 


INGREDIENTS UTENSILS 
1 Ib. small eating apples Large saucepan 
1 Ib, treacle Wooden spoon 
x Ib. demerara sugar Teacup of cold water 
tb. butter or margarine Teaspoon. 
Sharp-ended sticks for each 
apple 


Greaseproof paper 
Bread-board 


Wash your apples thoroughly under cold water 
and then dry. Remove stalks and stick one of your 
sharp-ended pieces of wood through the middle 
of the apple. 

Melt the margarine or butter over a low gas. 
When it has all dissolved, add the treacle and 
sugar and stir it very gently until the mixture is 
boiling. 

Be very careful not to let it burn, After about 
10-15 minutes of gentle simmering use the 
teaspoon to test if the toffee is ready. 

To do this, you take a little toffee in the teaspoon 
and drop it into the cup of cold water. If it hardens 
in the water, it is ready. 

Carefully dip each apple into the thick toffee 
until it is well covered right up to the stick, Stand 
each apple upright on your greaseproof paper 
on the bread-board till the toffee is set. 


BAKED BANANA 
SLICES WITH NUTS 


INGREDIENTS UTENSILS 
2 bananas Medium-sized dish 
1 lemon Tablespoon 


2 tablespoons demerara sugar Knife 
2 02, butter Bread-board 
2b. shelled walnuts Palette knife 
Cream to serve with finished 


Custard, if preferred 


Peel_the bananas and slice them length- 
ways. Spread the butter very lightly along the 
top of each one. 

Grease round the medium dish. Lay the 
bananas in the dish, flat, unbuttered side down. 
Squeeze lemon-juice over them and then sprinkle 
all over with brown sugar. 

Crush up the shelled nuts and sprinkle bits 
over the bananas, Bake in a medium hot oven for 
about 15 minutes, or until the sugar is crispy. 

Use slice to remove bananas from dish to avoid 
breaking them. Serve piping hot with cream or 
custard. 


Ten out of ten people know the horoscope 
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Can you identify the 
counties shown in 
black and 

numbered 

1 to 12 

on this map 

of the 

British 

Isles ? 
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Try these puzzles on your friends. You will find 
that they seem quite easy when you read them, 
but they are much harder to work out when they 
are spoken. 


1. Two people were crossing a bridge. One 
was the father of the other one’s son. What 
relation were the two people? 


2. As I was going to St. Ives, 
I met a man with seven wives; 
Each wife had seven bags, 
In them were seven cats. 
How many were going to St. Ives? 


3. A girl of nine got on a bus and travelled for 
seven miles. She then got off, walked one-and-a- 
half miles to the railway station and took a train 
for twenty miles. When she got off the train she 
took a taxi for nine miles. Finally, she walked 
the last mile home. How old was she? 


Can you identify the familiar objects in 
these four unusual views? 


What is this picture? 


TouGHess pirate on the Spanish Main two hundred years 
ago was a woman—Ann Bonney,.She and her friend Mary 
Read were in the pirate crew of cut-throat Calico Jack 
Rackham. 

When Calico Jack's ship was“attacked by a British naval 
sloop off Jamaica, all the pirates, with the exception of Ann 
and Mary, fled below-decks under the fierce onslaught. But the 
two women, dressed in men's.clothesy*stood shoulder-to- 
shoulder and fought a terrible lone battle with the navy men 
until overcome by sheer numbers. 

Both women were tried in Jamaica and condemned to death 
for piracy on the high seas. But Mary died before the gallows 
could claim her and Ann's father secured her release through 
the intervention of his wealthy and influential friends. 


Mes", people have heard about the French 
acrobat Blondin who achieved fame by cross- 
ing the Niagara Falls several times on a tightrope. 
But his equal in courage was the woman Blondin 
was reported to have taken across in a wheel- 
barrow while blindfolded. Blondin made a fortune 
from his daring tricks—but the name of the woman 
in the wheelbarrow is lost to the world for ever. 


OST wanted woman during the American Civil 

War was 26-year-old actress Pauline Cushman 
—ace spy of the Union Army. Pauline, recruited by 
Abraham Lincoln's spy chief, Allan Pinkerton, used 
her acting experience to wander undetected among 
enemy Confederate camps, stealing maps and 
plans and gleaning information by getting into 
conversation with the Confederate soldiers. One 
day she was caught red-handed stealing a cam- 
paign map, tried by court martial and sentenced to 
death. But a few days before the execution, the 
Union Army captured the Confederate camp where 
sentence on Pauline was to be carried out, and 
freed her. Praising her courage, Lincoln said he 
was obliged to retire her from the spy service 
because every Confederate soldier in the United 
States was now looking for her. 


ERTRUDE CAROLINE EDERLE was just 19 
when she became the first woman to swim 
the English Channel in 1926. Gertrude, an Ameri- 
can, swam from Cape Gris-Nez to Dover in 14 


hours 31 minutes—a distance of 35 miles: She won 
her first important international race when she 
was only 14 years old. 


Cathy Thomson... the girl who can understand dog language! 


CATHY THOMSON ANSWERSA DISTRESS CALL FROM 
HER ERIEND AT THE LOCAL KENNELS... 
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WAVE of muddy 
water sprayed the 
kerb, as the evening 

bus from Stratford swung 

sharply into the roadside. 

Pepe, the young Spanish 

chef from the Crossroads 

Motel, stepped briskly on 

to the wet pavement. Its 

gleaming surface reflected 
his shadow beneath the 
bright street-lamp. He 
turned and held out his 
hand with mock gentle- 
manly grace, as_ the 
blustery wind tugged force- 
fully at his trouser-legs. 

Diane Lawton, a waitress 

from the same Motel, 

stepped down after him 
with an appreciative smil: 

“Why, thank you, Sir 
Galahad. | don't know 
what I'd do without you!” 
she teased playfully. 

“Bah! This English weather 
of yours is the end!" Pepe 
said breathlessly. The chill 
rain snatched at his words. 
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“The trouble with you is 
that you moan too much, 
Pepe. You're not always a 
tay of sunshine yourself!" 

The bus pulled away behind 
them into the dull, evening 
shadows, the wind drowning 
any sound of its engine. 
Pepe secured a large brown- 
paper parcel under his arm 
and pulled up his raincoat 
collar. 

“It's at least a mile to the 
Crossroads and we're late 
already. Why this linen not 
dry on time, eh?” 

“| don’t know, Pepe. But 
you'll be for the high-jump if 
you let it get wet again.” 

Muttering in vague ack- 
nowledgement, he leaned for- 
ward to face the biting wind. 
Suddenly, his companion 
pointed ahead to a clump of 
gloomy, swaying poplars. 

“Come on, Pepe. We'll 
take the short-cut across the 
old Priory grounds. It'll be 
much quicker!" 

Pepe hesitated, knowing it 
was private land, but, next 
moment, he grinned: “Then, 
maybe, | prepare dinner on 
time, si?” 

They crossed the road 
just before they heard the 
hiss of a car. Diane raised 
the catch on the decaying 
gate, which creaked omin- 
ously as it strained open. 
She looked towards the 
Priory ruins silhouetted 


we ner 
= - elma 


— oe * wih 


a eee 


against the stormy sky-line, 
then turned mockingly away. 

“Coo! Bit creepy, isn't it? 
No wonder it’s haunted!" 

The wind whistled eerily 
through the tossing poplars 
as if in reply. 

“Is not good to joke 
like that, Diane," Pepe said 
anxiously, “is not funny at 
all!" 

The sodden ground 
squelched beneath their 
weight and a sudden gust 
of wind caused the rain to 
sting even harder. Diane 
momentarily snatched her 
breath as they passed the 
towering ruins. 

“Eee! Maybe the story is 
true!” 

“What story?” Pepe 
shouted—battling the wind. 

“Why the well, of course! 
See it over there? A ghost 
seen pulling up the water- 
bucket late at night,” she 
went on, concealing a smile. 

“Is this more of your 
nonsense?” Pepe started. 
His head turned sharply 
towards the Priory's ruined 
well. His footfall slowed but 
Diane strode ahead. 

“A ghost! Another of her 
silly games, | think,” he 
reassured himself. But only 
for a moment. 

He froze, transfixed, as 
a white object fluttered 
strangely. There was some- 
thing by the well! Pepe's 
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throat constricted. A white 
figure—some four feet tall— 
was approaching the well. 
It seemed like a small girl, 
with long hair blowing wildly 
about her. 

“Hurry up, Pepe. This is 
meant to be a_ short-cut, 
you know!” 

Diane's voice sounded 
strangely distant as it drifted 
towards him. He swallowed 
hard. Then, stirring his para- 
lysed limbs into action, he 
hurried towards the fleeting 
figure. There was no 
doubt about it! It was a small 
child. Hardly had he moved, 
though, when his fumbling 
legs caused him to fall. He 
hit the ground heavily, 
throwing the parcel before 
him. His vision blurred and 
a throbbing pain seared 
his head. Everything spun 
round. 

The first thing he became 
aware of was Diane tugging 
at his arm. “Pepe! Pepe! Are 
you all right?" Letting his 
head clear, he looked towards 
the well—but it was deserted! 
There was no one there. He 
pulled himself up, nursing a 
large bump. 

“Oh, dear! You tripped on 
that log! And just look at 
those sheets—the wet wrap- 
ping must have torn!" 

“B... But, Diane! By the 
well... a girl! | swear it!” 
Pepe stammered. But his 


companion was not con- 
vinced. 

“There's no need for you 
to joke—just because | did!" 
she laughed. But her expres- 
sion changed when she 
gazed at the parcel. ‘Mrs. 
Richardson will be furious 
when she sees those muddy 
sheets! Come on, we'd better 
get a move on!" 

They walked swiftly, but 
Pepe seemed preoccupied. 
Minutes later, they emerged 
in a clearing to see the warm 
lights of the Motel beaming 
towards them. 


EG RICHARDSON, 

widowed owner of 

the Crossroads Motel, 

looked sternly at Pepe as 

she fingered the stained 
linen. 

He shifted uncomfortably 
beneath her gaze. “‘Is true, 
Mrs. Richardson. A girl by 
the well, | tell you... ."” 

“But | was only kidding 
when I mentioned the 
ghost!"’ Diane insisted. 

Pepe looked round angrily. 

“Then maybe you tease me 
once too often, this time, 
eh?" Diane looked away 
sharply but Meg caught her 
arm. 

“It was foolish to play 
like that, Diane. Obviously 
Pepe's fancy ran away with 
him." 

It was Sandy Richardson, 
her son and reporter on the 
local newspaper, who inter- 
rupted: “With an imagination 
like yours, Pepe, you ought to 
be in my line of business." 

Meg looked round. 

“... And that's enough 
from you, Sandy Richardson. 
We'll just forget it, shall we? 
And off to the kitchen with 
you, Pepe, or don't we deserve 
any dinner tonight?" Her 
voice softened to its normal 
tone. 


EPE'S mind was else- 
where as he stirred the 
large saucepan of steaming 
soup that simmered on the 
cooker. 

“No matter what any of 
them said, I did see the girl 
by the well!’ he thought 
to himself. His eyes fell 
upon the rain-smeared 
window and he caught his 
own reflection. “If only I 
could prove I'm right!” 
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A sudden noise startled 
him and Diane. and Mary 


Massinet, the other Motel 
waitress, bustled in, 
“Come on, daydreamer, 


You're not still thinking about 
that silly ghost-girl, are you? 
That ladle you're stirring 
with should be dishing up by 
now!" 

Pepe looked annoyed. 

“I think, maybe, that you do 
the stirring, no?” he snapped, 
as he passed her a bowl of 
the soup. 

But Diane had not gripped 
it firmly when Pepe let it go. 
There was a stunning crash— 
and an orange-red _ stain 
spread over the girls' tunics. 

“Alors! We can’t serve 
like this!" Mary exclaimed. 

Diane turned to Pepe. ‘Now 
look what you've done. You'll 
have to take it in yourself!” 

Pepe hurried into the 
dining-room with another 
bowl of soup. He saw Mrs. 
Richardson too late. The 
swing-door bounced violently 
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back and the bowl upended on 
a near-by guest! It was a 
man Meg had booked in 
earlier. 


“Pepe! Why don’t you 
look where you're going?” 
“Pm...8... sorry, Mrs. 


Richardson. But that girl—by 
the Priory—I still think...” 

It was the well-dressed 
traveller who — interrupted, 
inquisitively. Minutes later, 
Pepe found himself once 
again explaining what he 
had seen. 

When he had finished, the 
middle-aged guest turned to 
Mrs. Richardson. 

“Perhaps we ought to look 
into this. Why should a little 
girl be wandering by a 
deserted Priory? I'm a doctor, 
you see and someone may 


be hurt!” Meg nodded in 
agreement. 
“Yes. That well is un- 


covered. It's very dangeous!" 


T was a few minutes 
later that a small but 
anxious party left the Motel 
forecourt in the direction 
of the Priory. The wind 
blew hard, and bodies 


shuddered beneath heavy, 
winter coats. Sandy's 
“story-sense” made him 
blurt out, excitedly: “I 
wouldn't miss this for the 
world. Could be the scoop 
of the century.” 

A short walk across rain- 
soaked ground brought them 
to the derelict ruins. A 
quarter-moon shone down on 
a velvet curtain of earth. 
Rain beat down relentlessly 
and swaying poplars bowed 
their heads. 

“Wow! | see what you 
mean about it being spooky,"”” 
Sandy said. 

But suddenly he, too, felt 
it was not the time for joking. 
Pepe hurried ahead, while the 
doctor followed more slowly, 
shielding Meg with a straining 
umbrella. 

Pepe's voice broke above 
the wind. “It was just over 
here, where | saw her...” 

Diane nodded to the others 
in agreement and gripped 
Sandy's arm a little tighter. 

The wind-buffeted figures 
hurried along the narrow, 
muddy path. Then they saw 
it-the ruined well, weirdly 


luminous in the dull half- 
light. A cold shudder crept 
slowly up Meg's spine and 
she wrestled to dismiss un- 
pleasant thoughts. She 
looked round to the doctor— 
but he was not with her! 

“Doctor Greig! Doctor 
Greig!” her voice called in 
alarm. But only the wind 
answered her call. The 
others started. 

“What's happened? Where 
is he, Mrs. Richardson?” 
Diane asked. 

Gaunt faces looked at each 
other, when a sudden scream 
made their necks tingle. 

Diane stifled a cry, then 
pointed. 

“Look! Over there. Some- 
thing white—floating!” 

Staring in disbelief, they 
huddled tightly together, 
knuckles-gripped. But then 
Meg broke the silence. “It's 
Doctor Greig! And he's 
carrying a little girl!” 

The doctor's lean form 
emerged from the darkness, 
It had been the girl's white 
dress which stood out in 
contrast. 

“She'll be all right. Just 
concussion. Better call an 
ambulance—there's been an 
accident,” he looked grimly 
at the others. 


Meg stumbled forward over 
the knotted ground, Pepe 
close behind her. The ruins 
had concealed a car buckled 
against a leaning poplar. In 
the front seat was a man and 
woman—unconscious. “it 
must have skidded off the 
lane. No one would have seen 
it from the main road!" Meg 
shouted. 

A brief inspection proved 
that the passengers were not 


badly hurt. Already, the 
driver stirred. 
Some minutes later, the 


sharp ring of an ambulance 
bell echoed towards them 
and Meg sighed in relief. 

Doctor Greig waved a hand 
to the driver and it sped away, 
its blue light flashing brightly. 
Then, smiling, he turned to 
Pepe. 

“The girl you saw had 
obviously neared the well, 
dazed, before passing out. 
It was fortunate you saw her, 


my boy!” 
But Pepe was not pleased: 
“Si! But that little girl, 


Doctor Greig, she was not 
the one | saw earlier!" 
Meg coughed hesitantly. 
“Come on. We'll talk about 
it back at the Motel!" 


i head were still talking 
in the warmth of the 
Motel lounge, when Sandy 
yawned heavily. ‘Well 1 
don't know about you lot, 
but I've had enough 
mysteries for one day! I'm 
off to bed!" 

Meg picked up her coat 
from the back of the chair. 
“lll just lock up for the 
night.” 

Meg left the room and the 
tired ring of figures dispersed. 

A cool draught blew in 
from the open door as she 
stepped into the late-night air. 

Meanwhile, Pepe wandered 
thoughtfully to the kitchen. 

“It is very strange. The girl 
in the car accident, she was 
dark, but the one | saw earlier 
had long, blonde hair.” 

Picking up some wrapped 
waste, he opened the back 


door. The dustbins were 
just across the yard. 
But no sooner had he 


placed a foot in the open 
doorway when he froze, spell- 
bound. Every muscle in his 
body contracted and stiffened. 
A lump rose in his throat. 


A small child—dressed in 
white—had momentarily ap- 
peared from round the 
nearest chalet. It was the 
eerie figure that had startled 
him by the Priory ruins! He 
licked his dry lips. “This 
time | find out who—or what 
she is—for sure!" 

He urged himself forward 
but a surprised cry stopped 
him short. 

It was Meg Richardson who 
had reached the girl first. 
She clasped her in firm, but 
gentle arms. “It's all right. 
No one's going to hurt you,” 
she soothed. Then, turning 
to Pepe: “She ran straight 
into me just now. The poor 


little thing's utterly exhausted. 
Must be lost.” 

Straggling blonde hair fell 
across the small girl's face, 
as she relaxed in Meg's 
arms. Tired eyes drooped. 

“What a strange coinci- 
dence, Pepe. First the girl in 
the accident and now this 
one!" Meg exclaimed. 

Pepe's face paled. “Si! 
But, Mrs. Richardson, she is 
the one | saw wandering by 
the well!” 

“So you were right after all, 
Pepe!” 

Meg took the child indoors 
and laid her down on the 
snug sofa, fast asleep. 
Astonished faces looked on. 


But Sandy suddenly gripped 
his mother's arm. ‘Mum! 
She was in the paper yester- 
day. She’s missing from the 
Castlewich Orphanage. Lost 
on a picnic or something!” 

Meg rubbed her lips lightly 
with the tip of her forefinger. 

“Then she had probably 
seen the Motel lights, and 
wandered by the Priory! Well 
done, Pepe, you're quite a 
hero, aren't you?” 

The others smiled warmly— 
praising and congratulating. 

It was Diane who looked 
unhappy. “Oh, Pepe! I'll never 
tease you again!” 

Pepe beamed a broad smile. 
Now he was satisfied. 
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September First recording, session with 
single! 


‘Love Me Do'— 


released. 


* 


January SIMBIBEUPIER Please Me'—relealadl 

Beacle's geRURBEE 

February) AAMOne#) (ENSUES slat 
apiro. 


pare ‘Toured with Tommy Roe and Chris 
ntez. 

pri, (From Me To You" (No. 1). 
PPh 


May [Jun POR ch “ROY Orbison and: 
Gerry and the Pacemake! 

Single: ‘She Loves You’—reached No. |. 
October Tour of Sweden. 

November Single: ‘I Want To Hold Your 
Hand’—reached No. 1. LP: ‘With The Beatles’. 


1964 
January Concerts in Paris with Trini Lopez. 
February First tour of U.S.A. 
March Started work on film—A Hard Day's 
Night, Single: ‘Can't Buy Me Love’—reached 


May ‘Television show for ITV—Around the 
Beatles. 

June “Tour of Denmark. 

Tour of Hong Kong/Australia/New Zealand. 
Ringo caught tonsilitis and was replaced for 
concerts in Hong Kong by Jimmy Nichol. 
duly, Single: “A Hard Day's Night’—reached 


August _LP: ‘A Hard Day's Night’. 
August/September S-week cour of Canada 
October/November British tour with 
Mary Wells. 
‘| Feel Fine'—reached 
. 1. LP: "Beatles For Sale’. 


1965 


February _Ringo’s wedding to Maureen Cox. 
February/March Filming in Bahamas for 


Austria, 
‘Ticket to Ride'—reached 


Announced that Beatles had been 
awarded the M.B. 
June/July European Tour—France/Italy/ 
Spain, 
July Single: ‘Help'—reached No. | 
LP: ‘Help’ 


Augus JSeptertber vw" at OR ye 
Sefober Investiture sc Buckingham Palac 
. by Her Majesty 


December Single: ‘Day Tripper’—reached 
No. I. LP: ‘Rubber Soul’. 
British Tour with the Moody Blues. 
‘The Music of Lennon and McCartney’ for 
Granada TV 

1966 


January George's wedding to Pattie Boyd. 
June Single: ‘Paperback Writer’—reached 
1 


July “Concerts in Japan. Concerts in Manila 
August LP: ‘Revolver’. Single: | ‘Yellow 
Submarine’/‘Eleanor Rigby'—reached No, | 
August U.S.A. Tour. : 
September/October_ John Lennon's solo 
movie début—filming How | Won the War in 
Germany and Spain. 


UIET EVENING AT THE 
SREISHTON: WARD MANSION. 
BUT SUDDENLY... 


ALL RIGHT! 
OL2 ON-11 


=| 


THAT 'C STRANGE, 
CARKER. ( Wasy’'7) 
TING 


NUS 
UNPREPARED, LADY PENELOPE 
GRABS THE NEAREST AVAILABLE) J] 
_| |.WEAPON... == ~ 
| be 


GRUTUS BACK FROM, 
CAST SAPAIl OK THE 
4ONCON 200.,, AND IVE 
GOT AN INTERESTING, 
STORY FOR | 


UNCLE SIMON HASA A : B 
” - "HUNTING LEOFARVS IN THE JUNGU! 
STRANGE STORY TO TELL... | INTERIOR OF KAMBANIA , THE 
‘ i i NEWEST REPUBLIC IN WEST AFRICA, 
—— PARTIES HAVE KETURNED IN PANIC 
COVEE, MLADY... n TO THEIR SETTLEMENTS..." 
ANO REFRESHMENT ya 
FOR UE LOCOSH {PL 2 ] 7, 
—— 4 4 


WE? 1@ YOU MEAN * 
THAT VOU THINK 4 


wy 
GIANT SERPENTS! LD 


ALLTHE REPORTS THAT'S MANDONGO, 
SN) STEM FROM THE a . THE CAPITAL BEYOND 
[ANANGA VALLEY] ZX < THE PALME. WELL 
gl AREA...d2 THAT'S 
q 


‘RE 


THOUGHT 

[Bee pon eS 
Aa "7 y THAT LON¢ 

You cecouese..| pe Sige, 
SE AFRAIC. P Cams 
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7 AON T RECKON 5 “yl < 
OW HAVING 7O Wee oir 
Wa EW Anes 
SN cant THE VALLEY. | THOSE SERPENTS 

| ins ME: 

P) WORNMING 

e7/ 


V THERE'S TWO HUNDRED 

MULES OF JUNGLE BETWEEN 

US AND THE DANANGA VALLES, 

PBRKER, IT CAN OMY BE 

PENETRATED ON FOOT. 

HELIGOPTERE, OR PLANES WIGHT 

SCARE AF THE CREATURES fall 

HEME AFTER 
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7 FOLLOW GREAT SERPENT... 
SEE (7 ATTACK VOUR MEN. THEY 
RON ~ 1 CORE 70 HELE? 1 YOU WES 
70 GO 70 HALLEY OF SERPENTS — 
¢ LEAP YOU 77 / 


ig 
ey 


Sp B 
GH: < Y LUMME -WHUT SO 
WPPENED ? WHEE )\ 
a ARE THE PORTERS? i 
fs 2 
\ 1. 
iif 


al 
rey eAN | 
Y Lg \| 
{ ! 


ale 


WER THERE -~ 
SOME THING 


GONE - SOMETHING 
SCAREO THEN, 


] : 
) ZEA 
4 WOW! 


(‘SO - 17 SEEME VOU WERE NOT SO 


LASULY SCARED AS THE MATIVE 
WUNTERS. YOU SHALL SEE AMY VALLEY 
SUN \ SY VOU WILL NEVER REVEAL (7S 
SECKE 


WOT DEAD SMPLY. 
) SWITCHED OE MY LITE 


FVERYONE Atay PROM OUR 
SECRET BASE-UNTIL 


MY ARIE - WT WEA, 
7 Sd, WER THROW THE 
COWERNMENT ANC TAKE 
WER KAMAN A THE 
TRAINING (8 ALMOST 
. COMPLETE! 


YOU With REMAIN: 
HERE UNI | HAVE 
LEISURE 70 DEAL WITH 
VOU. 16 YOU WILL 
ENTER, PLEASE... 


SOI, / - WHAT, 
tus THAT? of ie 

4 | 

| 


i 


ith a 


MY HAIMER, BUT NOW... 
WoW Mb 18 CLAD! THER 


WN 70 THIS TRAP - 
WHY SHOULD VOU 
A varus wow? J 


Gra rd | areas 


POWER WER ME 1S 
ENCED, | MANAGED 


807 THERES WO 
TUNE (E WE Tee 7D 


RESCUE PakiKe X 
AND UNCLE SUMON.. 


CET AMAY WITHOUT 
SEINE SEEN! 


COUERNMENT, 


\ 7E REBELS 
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Lavy beat STRUGGLES 


FOR HOURS, LADY PENELOPE 
AN? TANDO STRUGGLE [ZB = 
THROUGH THE PERILOUS [& Y 


ap 7 


OMLY OME THING 


SHALL SPER TO WARN 
WR GOVERNMENT 
OF THE CANGER! 


THE MESSAGE OF THE DRUMS I6 RELAYED 
THROUGH THE JUNGLE TO THE CAPITAL, 
AND, WITHIN A FEW HOURS... 


AN AIR STRIKE 


WILL BLAST THE VALLEY 
IW SUK HOURS TIME, THEN 
2 . WE COUN AND CLEAN 
EL Ae STRIKE! OP WATE LET! 
BUT UNCLE SUMMON 


Povey we can wir ~ 
VOU MORE - BUT WE CANT 


REGELS OUR Ae 

STRIKE GOES 1M. THE VALLEY 

48 THO MULES 70 THE SOUTH 
ANO THE BEST OF LUCK! 
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4 Zz 
‘ Hea. LADY PENELOPE REACHES THE VALLEY... 
4 a. tr ane a 1 
; t = = 
pam sit 4 
N E 


a lanapenee 
™,, ‘ 


1 VE GOT 70 GET UNCLE SIMON 
ANO PARKER OUT FAST- ANOS 
THINK / KNOW How 72 2017! Jal 
21 CAN GET DOWN THERE ee 
WOTHOUT BEING SEEN... Ye 
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py LAVY PENELOPE MASTERS 
THE CONTROLS OF THE 
AN! 


‘1 MUST JUDGE 
AQ THWIS MUST RIGHT... 


QUICKLY ! iy Zz 
UP HERE! 


THE Gov! IT Fo! QUAS: 
THE REGELS IN MINUTES, AND 
WAY LATER, BACK AT THE CAPITAL... 


IND IT GWES AME GREAT 
PLEASURE TOIMVEST YOU 


SERVICE 70 THE REPUBLIC. 
YY JWAT THING'S. 
SY GOING 70 TAKE 
SOME POLISHIN! 
WO Byrd CANT 
IN f 


Sy 


ee 
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ay; 
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Dare-devil speed on the circuit—the essence 
of a good racing-driver : 


Janice Musson, Senior 
Stewardess for BEA 


The wandering minstrels—Symon and Pi 


S 
SI a 
20 ALADDIN’? 


Would you believe it/ All I 'ad todo 
in the whole flippin’ production... 
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QW ABOUT A 
ZHAT, THEN 2 Log) > 


Funny thing, one of the s 
audience Seemed to RF 
-~ gp 
/ Y"/ SAY! TERRIBLE SHOW, 
MY SUT YOUR BEANSTALK'S 
A DANGER 70 LOW-FLYING 


AIRCRAFTS LOLLY WELL 


UT AIN'T LONE 
70 DAVEREAK, 
RM ALADOIN! 
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Now Par 
you all you wal 


AMEN CORNER 

Seven young Welshmen make up the Amen Cornfif 
and hits like “Gin House” and “Bend Me Shape Me 
have established them on the pap scene. 

Line up: Andy Fairweather-Low (lead singer), oii 
2-8-1950, Wales. Derek John Weaver “Blue” (pjahp/, 
organ), born 11-3-49, Cardiff. Dennis Byron “Dldgets/h 
(drums), born 14-5-49, Cardiff. Neil Jones feuftark, 
born 25-3-49, Llanbradach. Clive Taylor (ba$st-hbhan. 
‘ardiff. Alan Jones (baritone/tenkgmsaaee 
-48, Swansea. Joseph Smith “'BAQeEm 


(sax), born 4-11-47, Chesterfield. 


DAVE GEARS Biv 
Line-up “lige OPI FEntaEL ms), 
born 15-12-42, in Tottenham. 


Rick Huxley (bass), born s-8-42, 
in Dartford. Denis Payton (saxo- 
phone), born 11-8-43, in London. 
Lenny Davidson (guitar), born iS 
30-5-44, in London. Mike ‘Smith 

(organ), born 6-12-43, in Edmon- 

ton. 


ENGR ERE 
Eng A d 19th a ek ae ct 
Feeness N 
diay Tell tag cs. 
FouyPD\ NRERN Bgseyatingel- 
bed hagaled Ailie Adih Da Bailie 
TeftigayH aH > |B 
MinesShe WAROPCKS) yon re 
Be—cul jie Beran Neiea se 
Ripe gS ing EO al 
Assisiance, but now 1s enrin: 
as meh as. £4,000 a wee, 
havi De DCCt DeRTECEONTBE: 2 
new name. He chose Engelbert 
Humperdinck - the name of a 
classical composer. He is now 
married, with three children. 

Born ‘in the tropics and 
brought up in Leicester, Engel- 
bert likes spending money and 
playing chess. 


GRAPEFRUIT 
Christened by John Lennon and 
backed by the Beatles publish- 
ing and recording company 
“Apple”, 1968 saw the debut of a 
new group — Grapefruit. Four 
fresh young men with a unique 

Thets first release 
Maashed 


the 
looks 
very 


ang is going ‘po 
Everything |S goldevised 
ker hes ce know about your 


GOES THE ALPHAGE 


swinging W 
he favourite pop stars. 


+ at the moment in the cr 


y a fabulous alphabet 0 


favourites. 


DONOVAN 
Born under the name of Donovan 
Phillip Leitch in Glasgow, on 
10-5-46, Donovan suffered a 
severe’ setback at the age of 
three when he was crippled 
with polio. However, Don made 
a fighting recovery ‘and at the 
ige of 16 decid 


01 ion is an experi- 
ence~a Jimi Hendrix Experience 
=hence the name. With Jimi's 
guitar style and singing, listen- 
ing and watching is’ really 
believing that this style is some- 
thing else! Line up: Jimi Hen- 
drix (lead guitar). Noel Redding 
(bass). Mitch Mitchell (drums). 


Murray Wilson, formed 
group with their cousin Mike 
Love and David Marks. 

Al Jardine then joined the 
group, taking over from David 
Marks and in 1966 Bruce Johnson 
replaced Brian Wilson, 

Line up: Brian Wilson (record 
vocals), born California, 20-6-42. 
Bruce “Johnson (bass ' guitar) 
born Chicago, 27-6-44. Dennis 
Wilson (drums), born’ Califor- 
nia, 4-12-44. Mike Love (vocals), 
born Angeles, 15-3-41, Cari 
Wilson (guitar), born’ Califor- 
nia, 21-12-46.’ Al Jardine 
(guitar), born Ohio, 3-9-42. 


GEORGIE FAME 

Clive Powell is the real name of 
Georgie Fame who was born in 
Leigh, Lancs., on 24 June 1943. 
He started his pop group career 


in a local group called the 
Dominoes at the age of 13. 
Leaving school, Georgie went 
to work in the local cotton 
mill. But during his spare time 
he still kept playing with his 
group. Duringhisholiday Georgie 
played with another group 
at Butlin’s holiday camps. 
And later he gave up working 
at the mill to become a full- 
time musician. Joining a group 
called The ‘Blue — Flames, 
Georgie, playing the organ, used 
to back’ Billy Fury. But in the 
latter half of 1966 he went solo. 


FRANT= 
‘Th AMAA inger who made 
the} bie) Qan@E Britain with a 
nurbhegoAHiaay “I Remember 
Mott helt fact, born in 
dovert WExgiad. "Frank, 31 
—— ears orem 0 Sydney, 
QHD. There he 
+ maQeaReMOMRMEEEs but decided 
to seOaeHe- cour eD the same in 
the country of his birth. ‘‘Love- 
sick Blues", “The. Wayward 
Wind” and "I'm  Confessin’ 
all'made the number 1 spot in 
Britain. Six feet tall with fair 
hair and green eyes, this popular 
Australian is rapidiy becoming 
an all-round entertainment star. 


é irom 
then it was hit after hit after hit. 
Line-up: Ray Davies (rhythm 
guitar), born in London, 21-6-44. 
Dave Bavies (lead guitar), born 
3-2-47. Mick Avory (drums), 
born Hampton Court, \15-2-44. 
Peter Quaife (bass), born Devon, 
31-12-43. 


NEVPAUDREURD BANG 
Lineip:/iifep yZifarr S08, Baan 
6-5-4\-pl aie dr rsha ge \ SERS 
amc “Washbpard.\ Real pam — 
Richart stageison vic ileiier, 
nesses) pe 
argStiaenShurcy Waltelenorn 
25-7940 Blast om DOME | 
name-Mugh Watts, Chris Edy, 
born 4-3-42, plays bass guitar, 
tuba, banjo. Stan Haywood, born 
23-8-47, plays anything! ' Tris- 
tram, Seventh Earl of Crickle- 
wood, born 29-6-42, sings and 
writes songs. Real name 
Alan Klein. Pops, born 2-2-44, 
plays various trumpets. Reai 
name Bob Kerr. 


GENE PITNEY 


Born in Connecticut in Feb- 


Four Hours from Tulsa’ 
stage", and_ “Somethin, 


TOM JONES 
Born to sing ~ that’s what they 
say about the Welsh. But it’s 
true in the case of Tom Jones, 
born in Pontypridd, South Wales, 
as Thomas Woodward Jones on 
7 June 1940, Following his first 
smash-hit, “It's Not Unusual", 


where he 
Tom's 
showmanshit 


the hit parade. 
Green Grass, 


LULU . 
Born in Lennox Castle in Scot- 
land on 3 November ro48, Miss 
Marie McDonald McLaughlin 


Lawrie has risen to fame, 
starting with her very first 
record “Shout!"’, and calling 
herself simply " Lulu. After 


"Shout!" her records rolled into 
the charts bringing this 5 feet 
2 inches tall girl success after 
Success. She’s had her own 
television show, appeared on 
The Monkee’s Empire Pool bill 
and made a film, “To Sir With 
Love”. A red-haired Scots-girl 
Who is always bouncing with 
ie, 


MONKEES 
The Monkees began with an 
advertisement in an American 
entertainment paper, the “Daily 
Variety” - ‘Madness’ — wanted: 
‘a quartet of hip, insane folk- 
orientated rock ' ‘n’ rollers, 
seventeen to twenty-one, with 
co work.—Tl 


ESTHER AND ABI OFARIM 


—— From Israel come Britain's 
> newest immigrants, Esther and 
43 Abi Ofarim. Horn in Israel this 
= duo have topped the charts all 


over the world. Husband-and- 
wife team, Abi, a schoolteacher, 
first met Esther when he was 
teaching in hge school. 


Fer jay 


PARRER bt ABO RIES ii: 
THSONESeM IGP oC 
Parker's A gneat {40go0 NOD 
Mpa 3 yah Wereermewer(et> CUR 
grbudy’ An ndery Or Citi 
(Nuit Quaage) 

Tho Wun GalbD game 
Manlged. diediin Shei ht came 
numb Stipes ficsiatttin 
Mike D SQ0gSieat ieee 
Line-up: VHGHaEna Sig esIeaD 
singer), born 1-3-4, in Betch- 
rth. "Manfred Mann (organ/ 
piano), born in South Africa 
23-10-40. Tom McGuinness (lead 
guitar), born 2-12-41 in Wimble- 
don. Mike Hugg (drums), born 
11-840 in Portsmouth. Klaus 
Voorman (bass), born 29-4-43 in 
Berlin. 


CLIFP RID, 
Britaie’s dnswemtowNa9 Presicy. 
That’Seivhateennt Ripbardqwas 
hailed{as Whe he-started his 
gareer In hossiSinice heh hevaas, 
GevelopedasiieoNnis Owny 
Born in Lucknow, Ind: 
104% GH fas topped The charts: 
all Over the world except Hr 
U.S.A. And is in a class of his 
own. Cliff's singing and acting is 
his passport to fame. His first 
record to top the charts was 
“Living Doll"? and since then 
Cliff has developed into an all- 
round entertainer. 


UNDERWORLD 
DOWN UNDER—AUSTRALIA 
BEE GEES 
The Bee Gees came back to 
Britain in February 1967 after 
emigrating with their parents in 
1958. The original Bee Gees, 
three brothers, Robin, Barry and 
+ oe So 


THE TREMELOES 

Formerly Brian Poole’s backing 
group, the Trems haye now 
made it on their own, smashing 
the charts with numbers like 
“Silence is Golden” and ‘“Sud- 
denly You Love Me’. 

Line-up: Chip Hawkes (bass), 
born 2-11-46, Shepherds Bush. 
Rick West (guitar), born 7-5-43, 
Dagenham. Alan Blakley (gui- 
tar), born 1-4-42, Dave Munden 
(drums), born 2-12-43. 


VANILLA FUDGE 

Line-u; Carmine — Appici 
(drums), born 15-12-46. Tim 
Bogert (bass), born in Manhattan 
in August 1954. Vince Martell 
(guitar), born 11-11-45. Mark 
Stein (organ), born March 1947. 


YOUNG'R§8CALS 
The sor. @ \Giodwam 
brought ¢86)*YOGg Rascals 
thelr’ first-bi8 Mili Britain, 
For yearstto/AA@iBeen firmly 
footed in—theyAgmeri@an charts 
but, this —wasQh beealipbroush, 
The YoungeRascaleaighr boys 
from thOMeeenely Ont st lazy 
styled ap PRGARRMOUEREOES. It's 
jultar), born 19-5-45 in Chiswick. the right fOrMURX for Success! 
Reith Moon ‘Garasas), born in 3 They were formed in 190s in 
Wembley eit aaa Reger New York out of the amalgama- 
Daltry (Singer), born  1-3-45_in tion of several other small 
ti ae eh R groups. They found a format and 
whistle: (bass), born in Chiswick Styled ° themselves around it 
whistle making ‘records ‘on that basie 
themes 
They have now re-named 
themselves just plain -Raseals, 


oa 


XANADU (Parker stop cheating). 
“Well there ain't, a group 
beginnin’ wiv’ X.”” 

The “Legend of Xanadu” by 
Dave Dee, Dozy, Beaky, Mick 
and Tich’- what a mouthful! 


THE ZEDRINABUCKTOWN 
SINGERS (This is the group 
Parker's just formed.) 

The — Zethyrabuektown—were 
formed big Racker vie }10679 
Parker pbays(dadpnitan Coom 
Lilplays tins g0M@Paho Garden ge 
Berce niA}e inios, ” Bool 
said! 


» born Salis- 
Dozy (Trevour 
ass) born 27-11-44, 
denn Dymond), 
b mesbo 
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BUTTON UPLIM 
CONE AND THAT'S 
THAT! 
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GREAT NEWS, 

KEITH ! SORRY TO INTERRUPT 
YOUR REHEARSAL, BUT (VE 
GOT A CONTRACT. 


CLOWN! A PRETTY 
CML FLUTTERS HER 
EYELASHES AT Hii, AVE 
WE ENDS UP LIKE A 

LOVE-S1CK HOUND 
DOE! 


i 


| 
ik 
| | AGO 
7) URNED...AND FOUND 


HE 
JOKING INTO THE EYES THE , 
COLOUR OF A SUMMER SKY. 


THIS 1S 

MAXIE BRENTON, A FASHION, 
AGENT. HE L/KED MY PHOTOS 
AN WANTS ME TO D0 A 


MODELLING SESSION IW 
PARIS! 


SON, THE CAL'S COT, 
(WHAT /7 TALES, ONLY SHE'S 
A 4 2/7 WELIOUS ABOUT 7H P 


AND. Lea ‘ 
= a CAME. ANTE 
MOE AND | SET OF 
MA 1@e 


"MINE 1S PHOTOGRAPHY... AND LAST WEEK, AFTER 
A MATINEE PERFORMANCE IN THE MIDLANDS...” 


| H), KEITH 7 7 
ye ‘SCOOP’ FORSEY 


PORSEY HERE, DRUMMER 


THiS PHOTOERAPHY 


WITH THE SPECTRUM POP 


IDES ACAI! WHAT YOU GONNA 


CAPER /& FUN 60> 


|SROUP, PLAYING OW TOUR Ald 
| OER THE COUNTRY /S 


SWAP THIS TIME , KEITH — COVENTRY 


CATHEDRAL FROM THE 6OUTH, op EXCUSE 


WV, 


MYSELF 


| GRUELLING WORK, 60 1F 
YOUR MIND OFF THINGS 


WOW AND AGAIN , /7 
} ye ALF. 
| 


| 


YOU HAVE A HOBBY 70 TAKE 


SURE... 
UM KEITH FORSEY, WHAT 


CAN 1 DO FOR YOU. 
y HONEY 2 


Oy 7HE MOTOR WORKS BY 
MOONLIEHT ? 


WD 
Po SCENES OUTS/DE THE 
THEATRE JF YOU MUST KNOW! 
WOW WHY DON'T You 
MICKEY - TAKING. LOT 
BELT UPL 
<2 


SEX 


¥-YOU 8EE, 


CRO! 


PILTURES OF MYSELF TO 


THE VARIOUS AGENTS , BUT. 


WELL, / SIMPLY CAN'T 
AFFORD THE FEE FOR A 
PROFESSIONAL STUDIO. 
6ESS/0". : 


TH SOUNDS SILLY, 


ME, 1-1VE SEEN YOU 
TAKING PHOTOS ONCE OR 
TWICE THIS WEEK. AREN'T 


EST 
. T IT TOO... EVEN THOUGH THE RI 
oF MEBNBOve THOUGHT | WAS NUTS! 


KEITH, /. 
SMELL A RAT. THIS 


BUT MY NAME 1S LISA 
UOUNEON, AVD MY 
BIGCES? AMBITION /& 

NE 


> 


W-WELL, /7 
18 MY FIRST TIME, KEITH... 
AND WHAT | WONDERED WAS 
WHETHER YOU COULD COME, 
WITH US AND TAKE THE G 


YOU'D LIE ME. 
SOME BLOW-UPS 
LSA, /7 WOULD BEA 


YOU MEAV 
7020 
OF YOu? 


On, 870P i 
REAL PLEASURE 1 BUEGING ME! BHE'S 
WUST A SWEET K/D WHO 
WANTS 70 60 PLACES, 
AVE 1 GONNA HELP fon 
id aces “° (RON 
Oi OW. WE 7A 
TIN 
LS" 


A yYoUR FARE ANVD 


PHOTOERAPHS... 


REE! 
FAETHIN 
a 
SWAILS AND, B 
FROGS LEGS SOUP / NOW 
THIS 18 WHAT 1 CALL LIVINE, 
WITH A DIFFERENCE / 


EXPENSES . 


WHY NOT FE 
WE FISH HERE 
TOMORROW MIEHT, AND 
/M FREE FOR A 


SESSION /8V'T UNTIL 
TOMEHT. You TWO HAVE 


Ai £UV AND MEET ME AT 


7S ADDRESS 


L/D. THERE'S, SOMETHING 
FISHY GOINE ON , CAN'T 
YOU SEE THAT 7 


AW, MUTE! 

YOU GUYS ARE U/ET 
YEALOUS ... AND 1 YOU 
THINK 1M CONWA PASS 
UP AFREE TRIP 70 PARIS 
THEW YOU'VE FLIPPED 

YOUR L128! 


PY WeELL , LIGA 7 DID THE SIGHTS 
AND WHEN EVENING CAME 


TA 


BANE ON 
TIME / WELL DONE, 
KIDS. THIS 1 


RIGHT ADDRESS ; 
MAXIE © 


\ 


"UP WE WENT...TO A ,, "FOR OVER AN HOUR, | WORKED M ee pe 
Ss = SHUTTER LIKE CRAZY... AND LISA MCE, 
———, PERFORMED LIKE A VETERAN... ” : 9 COINE , MAX! CRAB HIS 
Ay» OF COURSE / a CAMERA AWD LET'S GET 
ti? /7S A PRIVATE i Py OUT OF HERE! 
(ri Z 


SESSION, SON, SO 20; CHANGED... OKAY 
WORRY, jag gail A A = HOLD IT! HONEY, THAT 
HIN : WAS EREAT -J/S7 CREAT! 
WHEW THESE ARE 


HERE , BUT 
* DON'T ASK ME HOW LONG I LAY 7 : a 
THE NEXT THING | KNEW, WAS... Se ee, 
(OW LE Meee pe TBO [WE WEXT ALIGHT» (7 
2 < MAXIE BENTON 
ATH L ‘ e 
KEI oe RE toe SUSPICIOUS WAT? y ‘ 7 nae eENTON 
ALL RIGHT © 


eS 
SOMETHING 
ELSE, 700- L/8A 


SOUN SOW 1 HS. PRIVATE 
\ SECETARY / 

VevckEr Ale ALONG THE LINE. 3 f S oN 5 

THIS PLACE BELONES 70 y 4 “4 Rody 
PIETRO ROMANOFF - OWE OF NG SSsx 

THE TOP FASHION DEBIENERE, wae WHALAT ? 
W EUROPL TTWEN WHY COW ME 

A W70 COMNE 
WERE ? 


5 . OUR OWLY 
BECAUSE Bienes necan vee €& “AWAY WE ROARED... PROMISING OUR TAX! DRIVER 
YOU LE A EOD AMATEUR i ME! THEN WE YE THOSE PRINTS. ANTHONY S THE EARTH IF HE MANAGED TO CATCH U 
PHOTOERAPHER ge Wo AA SEEN STANDING AS 200K OU, = BES 
KNOW THE FASHU BUSA) . \ WHILE WE WERE BYS. 
FOR THE LAST HOUR, You've” TR | <4 RESCUING You a YE THERE — 
BEEN HANDINE ROMANOFF'S nse; y 7 i wa" THEY MADE cOK Le 
SECRET SPRINE DESIENS . ey 4 BREAK FOR /T WHEN ‘EM ! 
OVER TO BENTON ON A y a st YOU CL/YES WENT WV THE MAIN 
PLATE £ i 200R. TOOK A TAX/ AWD 
4EADED WORTH TOWARDS THE 
CHAMPS ELYSEES, (VE 
COT THE WUMBEL L 
“ow 
2 z % \ 4 te 
nest MOMEN' as \“4 = SENEREMES 
ge AZ 3 WOT THAT T i} *FIVE MINUTES EATER THERE ial 
MAXIE . S j WAY, MAXIE~ BY / SWARMING LIKE = 


L00K OUT! "17'S YOURE OW THE ONE- 
7 > ay | (& UP THE 
THE SPECTRUM SALLY) yy By Ake THEM Ve WAY cL IME 7 
OFF iN THE PY BQ EVFEL TOWER! 
CROWDS... DP 
<“ | 3 


70 TAKE UP A 
ts ZA Z 
—_ 


Y 
AVE © 


DREAMS, OLD SON! 
) UPPERCUTS ARE RIEHT 
W FASHION THIS y FOR YOU 
YEARS 6UYS, MAYBE, BUT 
WOT ME... 
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Snow is trying to settle on the 
ground in the centre of Britain's 
“pop" world, renowned across the 
globe as “Tin Pan Alley”. 

To the outsider, the name Den- 
mark Street just registers a 50 
yard stretch of shops and offices. 
Everything seems normal... quiet 

. and peaceful. But inside the 
shops, the "front" is broken to reveal 
a hive of industry geared to making 
money from the pop business. 

The snow thickens as a dormo- 
bile van crunches up the white mass 
and slides into the street. Brakes 
squeal in appreciation as the van 
screeches to a halt. The door slides 
open and one of Britain's up-and- 
coming new pop groups—"The 
Equals""—tumble out into the cold. 
Today is no ordinary day on their 
calendar, Today is the day they 
reach their goal and make a record! 

The five members of the group 
are hastily joined by their road 
manager. Between them they unload 
their equipment from the back of the 
van, Inside the confinement of the 
travelling warehouse the mass of 
equipment fits snugly together— 
amps, drums, guitars—all the in- 
gredients they need to cuttheir disc! 

In seconds the “gear” is un- 
loaded, and one by one the 
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group enter the building. Armfuls 
of equipment leading the way, 
through the main doors, past 
reception and through the swing 
doors. 

Behind the doors, cutting off the 
outside world, hides a small but 
compact studio, complemented 
with all the sound equipment for 
making that first step on the long 
road to fame. The walls are sound- 
proofed with dozens of egg-box 
cartons comfortably nestling to- 
gether. At the end of the room 
lies the epitome of the recording 
world, the control room, partitioned 
off from the rest of the studio by 
a thick glass-plated window. It is 
in here that all the tricks are per- 
formed on the record to make it up 
to the usual high standard for the 
buying market. In here, in the small 
square-shaped room, lie the tape 
machines, echo chambers and 
various other pieces of intricate 
machinery for moulding the record 
into shape. Above this box a magic 
eye lamp burns bright with the 
words “On the Air" printed above 
it. The notice speaks for itself. 

Kit erected, the drummer, isolated 
behind a screen, runs into a practice 
routine... soon to be quelled by the 
guitarists who shout for silence as 
they enact their tuning vigil. 

Now guitars have been tuned, 
equipment set up and drums put 
together. But still the group wait for 
their cue to start! Each one takes his 
allocated position. At the entrance 
stands the singer, again hidden 
behind a wooden screen, earphones 
to ear and microphone to mouth... 
in the centre stand the three 
guitarists, their amplifiers giving 
out full blast though these, too, 
are concealed behind screens. All 
is ready. 

Drums beat, guitars twang and 
vocal chords twinge as the group 
warm up with a few of their standard 
numbers! The practice lasts for an 


hour. Tape spools turn as the sound 
is captured! Then playback. Ten 
ears listen intently, summing up 
the potential that is yet to be re- 
leased. Now comes the golden 
moment, the time when the number 
is ready to be taped before finally 
turning into a record. Once, twice, 
three times, one number is per- 
formed. And again and again and 
again! Until at last it is perfected! 
And this is only the backing track! 

With this track in the "can" the 
vocalist goes into action listening 
to the backing over his earphones! 
Split-second timing is essential! 

Several more takes and the num- 
ber is finished ready in tape form 
yet to be convertedinto a seven-inch 
disc and finally sold in the shops! 
And maybe a chart contender. 

It is now the small hours of the 
morning and the five very tired 
“Equals” pack up their equipment 
and load it back into the van ready 
for the return home. 

As night shrouds the deserted 
London city, the group trip outside 
again from the warmth of the record- 
ing studio into the nondescript 
street. A street that can tell many 
tales. They all clamber into the van 
and drive off. And snow begins to 
fall once more. 
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Cathy Thomson... the girl who can understand dog language! 


GEORGE'S POODLE PARLOURAMA 


RECEIVES A VERY IMPORTANT 
VISITOR. 


HERE COMES. 

MANHLUNTER 

7 WoW... 7Us7T 
LOOK AT THAT 
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70 SEE WHY 
HE'S THE NIOST 
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OY HUMANS 
FAIS: MORNING! 
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OF COURSE, HELL. 
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SUPERVISION OF 

MISS CATHY 
THOMSON / 


CATHY'S WORST FEARS 
ARE JUSTIFIED! 
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[ome EVERY OAY UNTIZ / 
“fle THE FULDA US er 
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THE FOLLOWING DAY, 
6 MANH DI 
CATHY WEVE aeawas INTER 
GOT 70 71 i 

OF SOME THINGS 

4 TCET COULONMWT f aa 

GO THROUGH ALL zi ‘ LER 

MOOQ/ER 


TWAT ABAIVS 
s THAN EVER Ly 
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MANAEN TER OBWOUSLY 
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TREATMENT! CONTACT a 
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WERE GOIVG TO GORROW / 
SOME EQUPMENT! 9 


AS MARTIAL MUSIC 
BLARES THROUGH 
THE PARLOUR.. 


f NY y) > Z. ey: \ 
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OD 
Y AAA! NOW 20 


THE SOUND ~ A I 
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“COLD NOSE IN THE 
MORNINE', SCENE ONE 
TAKE ONES 


MANAMUNTER! 
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Ot HOW CAN! 


WII | foe 
(Dd ™ ‘ ie i i RESIST 172 


ID_MANHUNTER STRIKES HIS FAVOURITE POSE... 
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ANYTHING. 
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HAPSODY ANGEL 
Riesies her aircraft 

out at fifteen thou- 
sand feet and swept like a 
winged dart through the 
cloudless blue of the sum- 
mer sky. Far below, the 
Pacific Ocean stretched 
mirror-like from horizon to 
horizon, foam-tipped wave- 
lets etching a white, ever- 
changing pattern across its 
surface. 

“Rhapsody Angel to 
Cloudbase. Course one- 
nine-zero. Speed two 
thousand. E.T.A. Bahamas 
thirteen hundred hours, 
Spectrum is green!” 

“Roger!"" Colonel White's 
clipped, metallic voice rasped 
harshly over the radio link. 
“Maintain present course and 
speed. you sight the 
target, strike hard and strike 
fast. There isn't much time, 
Rhapsody!"" : 5 

“Don't worry, Colonel, | 
know what to do.” Grimly, 
Rhapsody checked her direc- 
tional gyros and wriggled 
deeper into her seat. 

dust half an hour before, 


she and the other Angels 


who formed the airborne 
strike force of Spectrum, 
had been relaxing off-duty 
in the amber room aboard 
Cloudbase. | 

Then the deep, menacing 
sound of a Mysteron warning 
had echoed and re-echoed 
through the main control 
room with chilling finality, 
WE, THE MYSTER INS, 
WILL DESTROY THE 
cosmic RESEARCH 
STATION AT NASSAU 
IN THE BAHAMAS. 

Immediately, Colonel White 
and his team had swept into 
action. Instant personnel 
check on cosmic station staff. 


Negative! Risk of Mysteron — 


agents penetrating security 
screen ... negative! Viseo- 
scanner sweep on all main- 
land approach routes, Nega- 
tivel 

And then, as communica- 
tions officer _ Lieutenant 
Green panned his equipment 
seawards, a faint blip had 
registered on the screen. 
Unidentified, unmanned ship 


heading North-North-East to- 
wards the Bahamas. 

The conclusion had seemed 

obvious. This was the My- 
steron attack! A remote- 
controlled craft probably 
packed with hydromic ex- 
plosives, Object? To ram the 
coastline less than a hundred 
yards from the main research 
station generator... and blow 
the entire project skywards in 
a haze of destruction. 
- And so, Rhapsody Angel 
was on her way, Orders? To 
destroy that ship at all costs 
before it reached its destina- 
tion. 

Quickly, she glanced at her 
watch, 12.30 hours. Just half 
an hour to go, “Rhapsody 
Angel to Cloudbase,"'shesaid 
softly. “Please confirm that 
evacuation of all personnel 
from target area has been 
completed,” 

Colonel White's voice re- 
plied at once. "Yes, evacua- 
tion was completed twenty 
minutes ago. Even the 
beaches for five miles around 
have been cleared of tourists. 
It's all yours, Rhapsody!” 

“Roger! Am diving for pre- 
liminary sweep now!" 

_ Like a plumetting sea bird, 
the Angel aircraft peeled off 
and side-slipped towards the 
ocean. Silhouetted clearly on 
her portable viseo-scanner, 
Rhapsody could see the black 
bulk of the Mysteron ship. 
Ten minutes from now and 
her missiles would send it 


_ billowing across the sea ina 


ball of flame and smoke. 

Then she tensed. Sweeping 
low over a golden beach less 
than two hundred yards from 
the research station's peri- 
meter wire, two tiny, moving 
black dots caught her eye, 
Next moment, there could be 
no doubt about it. There were 
two people down there in the 
target area! 

“Rhapsody Angel to Cloud- 
base!" Quite suddenly her 
voice was shrill with dis- 
may. “Evacuation not com- 
plete. | can see two people 
down there. | think they're 
children .. . little girls!" 

“Whaat?” Colonel White's 
gasp of amazement was plain 


to hear. “They must have been 
missed. Probably a couple of 
kids who were playing on the 
beach. Can you flash a 
warning to them?” 

“No, they're probably too 
young to understand. Let me 
land, Colonel. | might just be 
able to snatch them clear 
before the Mysteron ship gets 
too close,” 

“Are you crazy? Waste 
time rescuing them now, and 
the whole area will be deva- 
stated. That cosmic station 
is vital to the Earth's security 
network.” 

“But | think | can rescue 
them and still have enough 
time for a strike. Please, 
Colonel, you've got to let me 
try." All at once there were 
tears of desperation in 
Rhapsody’s eyes. 

Colonel White hesitated for 
the merest fraction of a 
second . . . and when he 
spoke again, his voice was 
cold and authoritative. “Sorry, 
Rhapsody, | know how you 


feel... but | can't take the — 


chance. Those children will 
have to be left.” 

“But Colone/...” 

“Don'targue' me, Rhap- 
sody. Proceed with the attack 
as planned. That's an order!" 
There was a faint crackle as 
the radio link went dead. 


‘OR a_ full minute, 

Rhapsody sat very i 
her mind and emotions 
battling inst every 
scrap of military training 
she'd ever received. To 
disobey orders was to in- 
vite instant dismissal from 
the service. ‘'B-but how can 
I just leave them she 
thought desperately. “Chil- 
dren on the threshold of 
life. Youngsters who at 
least deserve a chance to 
live!" 

Next moment, without 
even thinking, she was 
banking the aircraft steeply 
towards the beach. Retro 
jets blasting at full power, 
she skimmed in from the 
sea and landed less than a 


ry 


hundred yards from the 


happy, carefree children. 


She had been right. They 
were little girls. Aged about 


ters, with golden, wavy hair 
and sparkling blue eyes. As 
Rhapsody stepped from the 


‘ten, they were obviously sis- _ 


cockpit, they ran excitedly 


across towards her. 

“Hello! I'm Mandy and this 
is Susan. We're on holiday 
here, but we can't find our 
Mummy and Daddy." 


“Why have you landed an 


aeroplane on the beach?" 
asked Susan innocently. 
Rhapsody grabbed their 
arms and thrust them urgently 
towards her plane. “I'll explain 
later,” she said. “Right now I 
want you both to come for a 


trip with me. It'll be a tight 
squeeze in the cockpit, but 
I'm sure you can manage." 

“Ooh, super,” said Mandy 
delightedly. 

“My teddy! I'm not going 
without my teddy,” said 
Susan firmly. Breaking away, 
she ran to a near-by sand 
dune and came back with a 
very old, very battered teddy 
bear. “This is Samuel," she 
said proudly, holding him up. 
“He's my best friend.” 

“| think he’s gorgeous,” 
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70 BURY THE BLOKE 
WOT INVENTED, 
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A HOT SATURDAY MORNING, 
yi AN? PARKER IS HELPING PERCE 
IN THE GARDEN OF THE 
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YLL LEAVE AT 
ONCE. WHAT A 
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/ OPE ITS LEDS STRENUOUS 
THAN P1BBIN"', MLADYL 
OY, PARKER ! ‘ 
| HME A OB mh Ss 
FOR YOu! f 2 


nN 
OMIT 18! 

GET FAB) READY, 

PARKER. WENE A 


IS STREAKING EASTWARDS... 
= 


YO HEAD FOR 
HARWICH, PARKER, 
THE SITE OF THENEW 
| NORTH SEA TUNNEL 
CONSTRUCTION 
WokKS! 


/ HOPE Wor! 

THE EDITOR OF THE 
GLOBAL EXPIREES Hag 
ASKED ME TO COVER A 
STORY FOR THE PAPER, 
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FASHION SESSION 
DOWN FHERE L 


THE GLOBAL 


/ 
COR! ALL EXPRESS! 


THOSE Lovely 
POLES! 


YES, M LADY! 
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EXPECT YOU! TH CHOTO 
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LUE! WHAT 
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WHAT PABLLOUS. 
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> Mb, PHERER, 
WHAT FABULOUS 
OUTFITS! GONE ON, 
WE'VE WORK 


——$— 
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Dy MELE! IN 
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OUR? SCHEDULE 
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PROCEED Witt PLANS 
TRY 70 SCALE THEN ANAL 
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FURTHER SESSIONE, © 


6 


i (4 MARVELLOUS SHOW, == bas Z , 
GAMELLE! THE FASHION ENTOURAGE Me 
_ o ; 
oe | Ny LA! ‘NE! Re 
a, s EAVE... \N "Ed 
z Ke ZS ‘ es 
é : ae x & 


{\ ABT 


88 


POWERFUL ENGINES 

ROAR INTO LIFE... PARKER! THAT 

MASSIVE WHEELS AUECHINE'S SLIPPING 

BEGIN To MOVE... FOWARDS US7 WELL 
SE CRUSHED! 


VUE AN OOD 


FELLING TAT Hd: 
DELIBERATE NAO TID 
UM WE ARE COMING 
SACK TOMORROW 2 57a 
CARKER, THEE S ADE 
70 728! THAN MEETS 
ay MER eAg ‘ SORRY MATENCOMONT 
LEAPS FORWART... oo YOU CRAZY [POTS AELP IT: iT WE: AN 
=F Sa Vow coulD Ve killka Wy ACCIDENT! THIS 18 A 
2 AS C274 LANEEROUS SITE. OUD 
y r q SETIER BE CAREFUL 
JOMORROW! 


THAT MEANS! 
WERE CONG 
MMVESTIGATING /, 


LADY PENELOPE ZONTACTS 
THE SITE MANAGER. 
By 1 V FOLLOW ME, 
YOU'LL SEE WHAT 


ee, NOE Reg 


/ TAKE UT ALL THE WORKMEN 


HERE ARE SCREENED AND 
TRUSTED! 


YOUR Pass /S 
MW CRCER, YOULL 
UMD IT VERY TIGHT 
(NDEED. PASS CHECKS 
AMP SO FORTH EURY- 


Wo 48, 
MME THE INEST 


A STRICT EYE BUT NOT CLOSE ENOUGH... 
LOMA CONTACTS HIS H.Q... 


GEME NOSEY! SHEE TAKING 
PLCTURES NOW. NAMES ae: 
L4O¥ CLNELOPE CREIGHTON- WARDS, ‘) Cr) 


MONSTER PHE'S AN OUTEWE 
MAN FLOM A HUE COMPANY 
WT Hi P 


LADY PENELOPE! 
WE'VE REASON 70 BELIEVE 
SHEE 4 FOP BRITISH 

SELRET AGENT { 

FLUMINATE HE! 


HES CLEARED BY 
LYS, OWN BOSSES. OF 
OMRSE. BUT We KEEP 
A STRICT EVE ON HUM... 
ANC O7ERS LIKE fl 


YOU WONT MIND TE | TAKE y I 
4 CEWVERAL LOOK ROOM? 


WED BETTER GET THOSE 
HUME PROCESSED AT CME, 
PARKER. 1F OR FRIEND LONMAX 
“S) SUSPECT, THEY, 
SOMETHIN 


WOT AT Atl. 
THE GUARDS WILL 
STOP YOU IE YOU STRAY 
WHERE YOU'RE NOT 
AMOWED / 
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THE ZAMERA WORKS ON PROJECTED YELL, WELL! WEE IN LER, WHOSE PUES 
X-RAY PRINCIPLES... FF ; PEER | 100K AT THE SHOTE \ | SHOULD BE SOLID. 
Cf OF THE CONCRETE PULLS) BUT THREE SOMETUNG 
SWOULD BE CONIPLETE LOMAX S MACHINE MV THE CENTRE OF THEA, 
TONIGHT, WELL TAKEA 
LOSI? LOOK! 


LADY PENELOPE ARRANGES ACCOMMODATION 
ON THE SITE, ANV DEEP IN THE DARK HOURS... 


NEY LE MAWINE'S IV THIS. ! 
AY LEE HANGAR... SEE WHAT a 
YOU CAW 20 70 HE LOCK, SHOW Me A LOK 
Buea! / LMT OPEN, 
: e MACY! 


A SWIFT EXAMINATION 


TELLS LADY PENELOPE AN i 
ALL SHE WANTS Ta KNow. [['S = F001 oe Wat ours 


70 BEA REAL 
BLAST! 
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CUREE THAT WOMANS 

THE WHOLE PLANE POLED! Py 

SUT (E 1CAN SULENCE HER....\] 
zZ AOCE. 

\ 


NX 
vd 


teal 
5 


Wx 


S / A 
fy 
oot 70 s70P Hat! A 


Ut HE GETS AWAY ANO 
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9 SCREAMING IN PROTEST, 
THE GIGANTIC MACHINE 
PLOUGHS VOWN ON THE 
CRAWLING SHOVEL... 


BUT SUPPENLY, THE ROAR 
OF A MORE POWERFUL 
ENGINE 


— millage 
tS Wie, y 
| THE LUMBERING MAZHINE 
ROLLE SLOWLY FORWART... b Eats 
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THUUKIN" SOMEONE'S 


IN THE 2HAOS AS THE CAMP” 


COMES TA LIFE, FAB 1 LEAVES... 


AECIDENT DOM. 
THERE... CUMAWAY 


Wk BE 
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(O AVE AVERED ONE O THEM 


MECHANICAL SHWE! 


